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He sat, begirt with mist and air.
What thoughts engrave his brow!

What hidden Power and Authority He claims!
Proud charger, whither art thou ridden

Where leapest thou? And where, on whom
Wilt plant they hoof?

This was the greatest of all Russian poets’ description of a French
sculptor’s representation of the greatest of Russian emperors, created
by the inspiration and determination of a German-born empress. The
statue was the culmination and embodiment of Catherine’s effort to
identify herself with her predecessor. Catherine was Peter’s equal—his
only equal-—in vision, strength of purpose, and achievement during the
centuries that Russia was ruled by tsars, emperors, and empresses.

477 Qe
“They Are Capable of Hanging Their King

from a Lamppost!”

15 MosT CHRISTIAN MAJESTY, Louis XVI, king of France and
; Navarre, was a gawky, amiable, well-intentioned man whose joys
in life came from eating heartily, hunting stags, and tinkering with the
inner workings of locks. Surrounded by ministers offering contradic-
tory advice, he had difficulty making decisions. Demands that he choose
one way or another threw him into confusion; once he had chosen, he
continued to vacillate and sometimes changed his mind. This unfortu-
nate thirty-five-year-old monarch was in his sixteenth year on the
throne when, in May 1789, he summoned the Estates-General to meet
at Versailles. Louis did not do this because he wished to, or because it
was part of the usual practice of French kings. Rather, Louis acted be-
cause he had no choice; his government desperately needed to raise
money to avoid national bankruptey.

Outwardly, France still seemed to be at the summit of European
culture and power. Its population of twenty-seven million was the larg-
est in Europe. It possessed the richest, most productive agriculture on
the continent. [t waswthe center of intellectual thought, and its language
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was the lingua franca of literate, educated people everywhere, §
William of Normandy had triumphed at Hastings in 1066, it had b
the victor on numberless battlefields. From the beginning of the
teenth century, the great kings of France—Francis I, Henri IV, L
XIV—had been preeminent among the monarchs of Europe.
when, in 1715, the Sun King had been succeeded by his great-grand
Louis XV, and still the endless wars continued, success had becom
termittent. In the Seven Years’ War, ending in 1763, England 'h
stripped away most of France’s important colonial possessions in NQ»
America and India. In return, by backing the American colonists
their fight for independence, France had taken revenge. The euphori
following the military triumph in America was as great in Paris as
Philadelphia.
But wars cost money and the bills had to be paid. The nation
nances had been depleted, then ravaged, by war; still, governmen
penditures continued to mount. The treasury responded by borro
and by 1788 interest on the debt absorbed half the government’s sp
ing. Taxes, levied most heavily on the lower class, were crushing, an
the fertile land of France, common people were impoverished.
harvests in 1787 and 1788 resulted in grain shortages and rising
prices. Facing financial collapse, the king and the government had
choice but to call a meeting of the Estates- General, France’s lo
dormant representative body. By summoning this assembly, the go
ernment was admitting that it could raise taxes no further withou
consent of the nation.
The Estates-General met at Versailles on May s, 1789. Thre
tates—classifications of people—were represented by twelve hun
delegates. The clergy, considered the First Estate, owned 10 perce
the land in France, were exempt from most taxes, and had three hi
dred delegates. The nobility, the Second Estate, owned 30 perce
the land, enjoyed many tax exemptions, and made up another th
hundred delegates. One hundred of these noblemen were lib
minded, and fifty, under forty years old, were ready, even eage
change. The commoners of the Third Estate, represented by six|
dred delegates, were there to speak for the people who made up
percent of the French population. The great majority of these peop
were agricultural peasants, although the Third Estate also inclu
urban laborers. Bread constituted three-fourths of an ordinary persotl
diet and cost one-third to one-half of his or her income. The bourgeor
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sie, or middle class—bankers, lawyers, doctors, artists, writers, shop-
keepers, and others—were also reckoned among the Third Estate.
plagued by heavy taxes, food shortages, unemployment, poverty, and
general cestlessness, the Third Estate was anxious, ever desperate, for
change. Its delegates were aware, however, that they had been sum-
moned not for the purpose of improving the condition of the people
they represented but because the government was desperate for money.

Within a few weeks of the first meeting, delegates from the two
privileged estates, the clergy and the nobility, succeeded in making the
commoners feel their inferior status. On June 20, members of the
Third Estate arrived at the usual meeting place to find themselves
locked out by armed guards and forced to stand and wait in a heavy
rain. Someone remembered the existence of a covered tennis court
nearby and it was to this place that the six hundred delegates hurried.
Once there, they vented their feelings by declaring themselves to be the
crue National Assembly and swore “to God and the country never to be
separated until we have written a solid and equitable constitution as
our constituents have asked us to.” Forty-seven members of the liberal
nobility joined this new National Assembly and swore to what became
known as the Tennis Court Qath.

The Third Estate had no permission to declare itself or act as a
national assembly, and the king threatened to dissolve the entire
Estates-General, by force if necessary. The Count of Mirabeau, a no-
bleman clected as a commoner who quickly became the leading pres-
ence among the delegates of the Third Estate, confronted the king’s
messengers. “Go tell those who have sent you,” he said, “that we are
here by the will of the people and that we will not be dispersed except
at the point of bayonets.” On June 27, a decree from Louis terminated
all meetings of the Estates-General, decla.ring them “null, illegal, and
unconstitutional.” Riots in cities and uprisings in the countryside were
the result. The most famous of these was the storming of the Bastille.

The Bastille, a fourteenth-century fortress with eight round towers
and walls five feet thick, had been converted into astate prison to which
men who had broken the faw or offended the government were spirited
away, Sometirmes never to reappear. By 1789, however, this had changed
and the prison had become more a symbol of tyranny than a grim place
of incarceration. The Marquis de Sade, a prisoner in the Bastille until a
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week before the fortress was stormed, hung family portraits on his walls
and kept a wardrobe of fashionable clothing and a library of dozens of
volumes. On the day of the attack, the fortress contained only seven
prisoners: five forgers and two people who were mentally adrife. Still,
because it was considered a royal arsenal and possessed a garrison of 114
soldiers, the government decided to use itasa place to deposit 250 bar-
rels of gunpowder.

On July 14, twenty thousand Parisians, incensed by the royal dis-
missal of the Estates-General, the presence of a growing number of
soldiers in Paris, and the stocking of gunpowder, marched on the Bas-
tille. A few hours later, the fortress had surrendered, and the mob had
liberated the seven prisoners and taken possession of the gunpowder,
The governor of the fortress was stabbed with knives, swords, and bay-
onets, his neck was sawed through with 2 pocket knife, and his head,
mounted on a pike, was bobbing at the head of a street parade.

The fall of the Bastille was a political and psychological turning
point. The National Assembly wrote a new constitution and voted on
August 4 to abolish most of the aristocratic rights and fiscal privileges
of the nobility and clergy. On August 26, the assembly adopted the
Declaration of the Rights of Man, a charter of liberties whose wording
reflected the ideas of the Enlightenment and the language of the Amer-
ican Declaration of Independence.

Louis XVI and his family remained at Versailles. On October 5.
procession of five thousand women (and men disguised as women; it
was rightly believed that the king would not order soldiers guarding the
palace to fire on women) walked ten miles from Paris, invaded the pal-
ace built by the Sun King, and, the following day, forced the royal family
to return with them to Paris. The family was installed in the Tuileries
Palace in a state of semidetention (afternoon carriage rides in city parks
were permitted). They remained there for nine months while the lead-
ers of the National Assembly, most of them intellectuals and lawyers,
with a few noblemen, all of whom thought in terms of maintaining
order while bringing reform, tried to create a new form of constitu-
tional monarchy. While they worked, and until the spring of 1791
twenty-four months after the summoning of the Estates-General, and
twenty-two months after the storming of the Bastille-—France was gov-
erned by a National Assembly witha monarchist majority led by Mira-
beau.

On the night of March 25, 1791, Mirabeau took two dancers from
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¢ opera home with him, slept with them, became wvioletly!
ight days later died. His departure removed the one ﬁgurew
litical reputation and oratorical powers might have ensured the'es
Jishment of a constitutional monarchy. Even without him, on May ith
National Assembly proclaimed a new constitution, establishing a Himi=
jted monarchy. The monarch now would be titled King of the French
pather than King of France, but France remained a monarchy and bour-
geois politicians remained in control.

On June 20, Louis and Marie Antoinette opened the door to per-
sonal and political catastrophe. Managing to escape from the Tuileries
disguised as servants, the king and queen fled Paris with their children
and headed toward the eastern frontier and the Austrian Netherlands.
The royal carriage traveled no faster than seven miles an hour because
the queen insisted that the whole family remain together in a single
laxge overweight vehicle. Believing that they were out of danger, they
stopped for the night at Varennes, only a few miles from the border.
There, the awkward figure wearing a bottle-green coat and a lackey’s
hat was recognized, apprehended, and, with his family, ignominiously
brought back to Paris.

Politically, the failure of the flight to Varennes cut the ground from
under the king, It discredited the leaders of the National Assembly,
who had been negotiating with Louis to creatc anew form of monarchy
and who now felt themselves betrayed. Many abroad also condemned
the king. Until Louis’s capture and return from Varennes, Catherine
had still regarded him as a free agent—weak, but free. But after he had
been trundled back to Paris like an animal in a cage, any illusion of free-
dom disappeared. “I fear that the greatest obstacle to the escape of the
king is the king himself,” Catherine said. “Knowing her husband, the
queen does not leave him, and she is right, but it complicates the prob-

lem.”

The disastrous muddie of the escape attempt spurred talk elsewhere of
the need to rescue the monarch and his family. Before the end of June,
Marie Antoinette’s brother, the new emperor Leopold I1 of Austria,
appealed to all Furopean powers to assist in the restoration of the
French monarchy. Leopold, succeeding his older brother, Joseph 11, on
the imperial throne, had been emperor for only a year. His appeal was
halfhearted, even duplicitous, since at that moment he had no inten-
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tion of leading, or even joining, an ax‘la.ti—l:rench military crusade. But
Leopold’s concern did precipitate a meeting with King Frederick Wil-
liam of Prussia, at the spa of Pillnitz, in Saxomny. The two monarchs were
joined by Louis XVI’s arrogant brother the Count of Artois, who ar-
rived uninvited and demanded immediate armed intervention,

The Declaration of Pillnitz, signed on August 27, 1791, stopped
short of the demand made by Artois. It restated Leopold’s argument
that the fate of the French monarchy was of “common interest” and
invited other European monarchs to assist in taking “the most effective
means of putting the king of France back on his throne.” No concrete
steps were proposed. Leopold was cautious because the empire he had
inherited from his brother was in a state of revolt in the Netherlands
and dissent elsewhere. At the same time, he could not ignore the fate of
his sister and brother-in-law in Paris, who, he realized, could now be in
physical danger. On the other hand, Leopold worried that the kind of
military action Artois was urging might increase his sister’s peril. Leo-
pold’s final decision was that he could act against France only in concert
with other powers, and, in this stipulation, he knew he was safe. There-
fore, the Pillnitz Declaration committed Austria to nothing. In fact, its
only achievement was to so outrage the French National Assembly thar,
eight months later, in April 1792, France declared war on Austria, By
then, Leopold, who died suddenly in March, had been replaced by his
inexperienced twenty-four-year-old son, Francis 1.

During the first two years of the French Revolution—from the spring
of 1789 to the summer of 1791—information about events jn France
was freely available in the Russian press. No censorship was imposed on
news from France, just as news about the newborn United States, which
had just drafted its own republican constitution, was openly presented.
The summoning of the Estates-General, the declaration by the Third
Estate that it had transformed itself into the National Assembly, the
storming of the Bastille, the surrender of noble privileges, the Declara-
tion of the Rights of Man—all this was published in full Russian trans-
lation in the St. Petersburg Gazette and the Moscow Gazette, According to
Philippe de Séguy, the fall of the Bastille aroused widespread enthusi-
asm: “French, Russians, Danes, Germans, Englishmen, and Dutch . . . all
congratulated and embraced each other in the street.”

When the Third Estate proclaimed itself the National Assembly
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and Catherine realized that the peasants and the bourgeoisic had been
joined by a group of noblemen willing to give up their own political and
social privileges, she was astonished. “I cannot believe in the superior
talents of cobblers and shoemakers for government and legislation,”
she wrote to Grimm. As the weeks went by, astonishment turned to
alarm, “It's a veritable anarchy,” she exclaimed in September 1789.
“They are capable of hanging their king from a lamppost!” She was es-
pecially concerned about Marie Antoinette, “Above all, T hope that the
situation of the queen will match my lively interest in her. Great cour-
age triumphs over great perils. T love her as the dear sister of my best
friend, Joseph 11, and I admire her courage. ... She may be sure that
i 1 can ever be of use to her, 1 shall do my duty.” But as long as Russia
was fighting wars on two fronts—against Turkey in the south and Swe-
den in the Baltic—she could not do her “duty” however she might in-
terpret it.

By October 1789, Catherine had realized that if France slid into
genuine revolution, it could threaten all Furopean monarchies. This
put her in a difficult position with Philippe de Ségur. When the ambas-
sador’s four years of service in Russia were concluded, he came to say
goodbye to the empress. Catherine gave him a friendly message for his
king and also some personal advice,

I am sad to see you go. You had far better stay here with me
than to throw yourself into the eye of the storm which may
spread further than you think. Your leanings toward the new
philosophy, your passion for liberty will probably lead you to
adopt the popular cause. I shall be sorry for I am and shall re-
main an aristocrat. Tt is my métier. Remember, you will find
France very feverish and very sick.

Ségur, equally distressed, replied, “T am afraid so, Madame, and that
is what makes it my duty to return.” When she invited him to stay for
dinner and displayed the warmth of her feelings toward him, the pare-
ing became difficult. “When 1 went, 1 thought 1 was only going on
leave,” he wrote later. “The departure would have been still more pain-
ful had I known I was seeing her for the last time.”

Catherine’s comments about events in France became increasingly
caustic. The National Assembly was “the Hydra with twelve hundred
heads” In the new governing figures, she discerned “only people who

B ey
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set in motion a machine which they lack the talent and skill to cOn-
trol. ... France is the prey of a crowd of lawyers, fools masquerading ag
philesophers, rascals, young prigs destitute of common sense, puppets
of 2 few bandits who do not even deserve the title of illustrious crimi-
nals.” Her defense of monarchy followed from her belief in the need for
efficiency in administration and the preservation of public order: “Te]]
a thousand people to draft a letter, let them debate every phrase, and
see how long it takes and what you get.” She hated to see order crum-
bling and anarchy looming in France because she knew something
about anarchy; she had seen it in the Pugachev rebellion.

She was unable to support her views with military action half 2
continent away, but even before the flight to Varennes, she was not
wholly passive. She told her ambassador in Sweden that she wanted the
future of France to become the concern of all European monarchs. It
was not merely a question of crushing revolution, she wrote, but also of
France resuming its role in the European balance of power. Knowing
that Gustavus III of Sweden, always in search of glory, coveted the
leadership of a monarchist crusade against the revolution in France, she
chose him as the figure to support. In October 1791, only a year after
the end of the short, pointless Baltic war between Russia and Sweden,
she offered to provide Gustavus a subsidy to maintain a corps of twelve
thousand Swedish soldiers to be used in an invasion of France. The date
discussed for this operation was the spring of 1792.

A violent event in Sweden prevented this military enterprise. On
March s, 1792, Gustavus 111 was shot in the back and gravely wounded
at a masked ball in Stockholm; he died at the end of the month. Al-
though the assassin was a Swedish aristocrat and the issue was peculiar
to Swedish politics, Catherine immediately saw it as part of a rising tide
of antimonarchical violence. There were police reports that a French
agent was on his way to St. Petersburg to assassinate the empress, and
the number of guards at the Winter Palace was doubled. There was no
further talk of landing Swedish troops in France.

In the spring of 1792 Catherine issued a ten-page memorandum,
suggesting measures to suppress anarchy in France, reestablish the
monarchy, and set France back on the road to tranquillity and greatness.
She began by writing that “the cause of the king of France is the cause
of all kings. ... All the works of the [French] National Assembly have
been devoted to the abolition of the form of monarchy established in
France for a thousand years. [Now] it is important to Europe to see
France resume her position as a great power.” As to how this could be
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achieved, she said, “A body of ten thousand men would suffice to march
across France from one end to the other. ... Perhaps mercenaries—the
best would be the Swiss—could be hired, and perhaps others from
the German princes. With this force, one could deliver France from the
bandits, reestablish the monarchy, chase away the impostors, punish the
rascals and deliver the kingdom from oppression.” Once a restoration
was achieved, the empress advised against widespread, vindictive re-
cession. “A few genuine revolutionarties should be punished and am-
nesty should follow for those who have submitted and returned to their
allegiance.” She believed that many delegates in the National Assembly
would accept forgiveness, realizing that “they had gone beyond their
powers because the electorate had not demanded the abolition of
the monarchy, much less the Christian religion.” It was essential in the
newly restored kingdom, she continued, that there be a balance of the
original three estates: the nobility, the clergy, and the common people.
The property of the clergy should be restored, the nobility should re-
gain their privileges, and the popular and valid demand for liberty
“could be satisfied by good and wise laws.” Before everything else, she
wrote, the royal family must be liberated: “As the troops advance, the
princes and the troops must focus on the most essential point: the de-
liverance of the king and the royal family from the hands of the popula-
tion of Paris.”

This document, written only months before the September mas-
sacres, the formal abolition of the French monarchy, and the beheading
of the king, was hopelessly naive; it displays Catherine’s complete mis-
understanding of the evolving political, economic, social, and psycho-
logical condition of the people of France. Even as Catherine was writing,
the radicalization of France was accelerating. The Jacobin Club, im-
mensely powerful in Paris, was extending its membership and influence
across the country. Meeting at a former convent of the Jacobins in the
rue St.-Honoré, it had begun its revolutionary role as a place for read-
ing and discussion of needed reforms; then it evolved into an arena of
radical thought, fiery speeches, and demands for drastic action. Its lead-
ers, Georges Danton, Jean Paul Marat, and Maximilien Robespierre,
were reaching the summit of political power. By the summer of 1792,
the Paris Commune, the new municipal government supported by
the sansculottes—ordinary citizens «“without fine knee breeches™—
controlled the city. Danton, the new, thirty-year-old minister of justice,
assumed responsibility for the royal family at the "Tusileries.

On August 10, a mob, organized by the Commune, stormed the
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CHAPTER TWENTY~SEVEN

Revolution: March 1917

‘w the grip of an intense thirty-five-degree-below-zero cold, the
‘people of Petrograd shivered and were hungry Qutside the bak-
'enes, long lines of women stood for hours waiting for their daily
tion of bread while the snow fell gently on their coats and shawls.

' On February 27, the Duma reconvened and Kerensky shouted defi-
ce not only at the government but at the Tsar, “The m:msters are

Buchanan, whose political antennae were acutely sensitive, concluded
*'that the city was quiet enough for him to slip away on 2 much-needed
ten-day holiday in Finland.
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The underlying problem was the shortage of food and fuel. T
war had taken fifteen million men off the farms, while at the sg
time the army was consurmng huge quantities of food. The railro,
which brought supplies into the capital were collapsing. Barely
quate in peacetime, the Russian railroads had now the added loa
supplying six million men at the front with food and ammunitio
well as moving the men themselves according to the dictates of
Headquarters. In addition, hundreds of coal trains had necess
been added to the overtaxed system. Before the war, the entire
Petersburg industrial region, with its giant metallurgical indust
had used cheap Cardiff coal imported up the Baltic. The blockad
quired that coal be brought by train from the Donets basin in th
Ulkraine. Creaking under this enormous military and industrial ]
the railroads’ actual capacity had drastically decreased. Russia beg
the war with 20,071 locomotives; by early 1917, only g,021 wer
service. Similar deterioration had reduced the number of cars
539,549 tO 174,346. .

The cities, naturally, suffered more than the countryside, and
grad, farthest from the reglons producing food and coal, suffered
Scarcities sent prices soaring: an egg cost four times what it ha
1914, butter and soap cost five tlmes as much. Rasputin, closer

sugar should be obliged to pass. He saw the whole thing in th
like a vision, all the towns, railway lines, etc. . . . He wishes
speak to you about all this very earnestly, severely even. .

munition.”

In Febroary 191y, winter weather dealt Russia’s reilroads a f
blow. In a month of extreme cold and heavy snowfall, 1,200 locom
tive boilers froze and burst, deep drifts blocked long sections of
and 57,000 railway cars stood motionless. In Petrograd, supp,‘
flour, coal 2nd wood dwindled and dlsappeared

Ironically, there were not, in the winter of 1917, any seriou
lutionary plans among either workers or revolutionaries. Lenin;
in Zurich in the house of a shoemaker, felt marooned, depress
defeated. Nothing he tried scemed to succeed. The pamphle
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wrote drew little response, while the hair oil which he bought in
quantity and rubbed assiduously into his skull failed to stimulate even
the slightest growth of hair.* In January 1917, addressing a group of
Gwiss workers, he gloomily declared that while “popular risings must
flare up in Furope within 2 few years ... we older men may not
live to see the decisive battles of the approaching revolution.” Keren-
sky, the Duma’s most vociferous advocate of revolution, said later,
“No party of the Left and no revolutionary organization had made
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any plan for a revolution.” None was needed, Revolutionary plots and
political programs became insignificant in the face of the growing
* hunger and bitterness of the people. “They [the revolationaries]
were not ready,” wrote Basil Shulgin, a monarchist deputy, “but all
the rest was ready.”

On Thursday, March 8, as Nicholas’s train was carrying him away
from the capital back to Headquarters, the silent, long-suffering
preadlines suddenly erupted. Unwilling to wait any longer, people
broke into the bakeries and helped themselves. Columns of protesting
workers from the industrial Vyborg section marched across the Neva
bridges toward the center of the city. A procession, composed mainly
of women chanting “Give us bread,” filled the Nevsky Prospect. The
demonstration was peaceful; nevertheless, at dusk a squadron of Cos-
sacks trotted down the Nevsky Prospect, the clatter of their hoofs
sounding the government’s warning. Despite the disorders, no one
‘as seriously alarmed. At the French Embassy that night, the guests
threw themselves into a passionate argument as to which of the
reigning ballerinas of the Imperial Ballet—Anna Pavlova, Tamara
* Karsavina or Mathilde Kschessinska—was supreme in her art.

' On Friday morning, March o, the crowds poured into the streets in

greater numbers. More bakeries were sacked and again the Cossack
patrols appeared, although without their whips, the traditional instru-
ment of mob control in Russia. The crowd, noting this absence, treated
the Cossacks cheerfully and parted readily to let them pass. '
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* Krupskaya's mother died while Lenin was in Switzerland, There is a story
that one night Krupskaya rose exhausted from her vigil beside her dying mother
and asked Lenin, who was writing at a table, to awaken her if her mother needed
her, Lenin agreed and Krupskaya collapsed into bed. The next morning she
awoke to find her mother dead and Lenin still at work, Distraught, she

confronted Lenin, who replied, “You told me to wake you if your mother needed
you. She died. She didn’t need you”
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Instead of concessions, Nicholas decided to send reinfo
He ordered General Ivanov, an elderly commander from the
front, to collect four of the best regiments from the front lin
on the capital and subdue it by force, if necessary. He tel
Prince Golitsyn to instruct Rodzianko that the Duma sessio
be suspended. And he decided to return to Petrograd himself:}
few days. “Am leaving day after tomorrow [the 13th],” he tele
Alexandra. “Have finished here with all important question
well, God bless you.” In Petrograd that night, although twoh
people lay dead, most of the city was quiet. Buchanan, retarning
from his Finnish holiday, noted that “the part of the city™
which we passed on our short drive to the Embassy was:

quiet and, except for a few patrols of soldiers on the quays*
ahsence of trams and cabs, there was nothing unusual,” Paléel
returning home at eleven p.am., passed the Radziwill mansion,
with the lights of a gala party. Outside, among a long line of
cars and carriages, Paléologue happened to spot the car ‘of
Duke Boris. o

Monday, March 12, was the tarning point in Petrograd. O
day morning, the "Psar’s government still clung to a lase:shy
power. By Monday night, power had passed to the Duma.

The key to this swift, overwhelming change was the massiv
tion of the Petrograd soldiery. Many of the workers had had
of going to the Nevsky Prospect to be killed. Indeed, ondu
night, Iureney, the leader of the Bolshevik Party in Petrogra
gloomily concluded that the uprising had failed. “The Redc
gaining strength,” he said to a group of extreme Left party?
meeting in Kerensky’s study. «“The unrest in the barracks is:sub

Indeed, it is clear that the working class and the soldiery: mu

different ways. We must not rely on day dreams . . . for a revol

but on systematic Pmpaganda at the works and the factories in
for better days.” =
Turenev was wrong: the unrest in the barracks w:

On Sunday afternoon, the Volinsky Regiment, which had displ;

reluctance to fire on the crowd, had retreated to its barracks i

fusion and anger. All night the soldiers argued. Then, at six®

morning, a Volinslky sergeant named Kirpichnilov killed ™
who had struck him the previous day. The other officers fled fxo
+he barracks and, soon after, the Volinsky marched out, band ‘pla;

to join the revolution. The mutiny -spread quickly te :
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IRS-SEeRGECH H—3e-566IIC0-£0 QRS He—CrOWa ey yone
recognized-him-and-stovd-backoneitlier side. And then in the mirror
I saw that behind Kerensky there were soldiers with rifies and, be-
tween the bayonets, a miserable little figure with a hopelessly harassed
and sunken face—it was with difficulty that I recognized Protopopov.
‘Don’t dare touch that man!’ shouted Kerensky—pushing his way on,
pallid, with impossible eyes, one arm raised, cutting through the
crowd, the other tragically dropped, pointing at ‘that man” . . . It
looked as if he were leading him to execution, to something dreadful.
And the crowd fell apart, Kerensky dashed past like the flaming torch
of revolutionary justice and behind him they dragged that miserable
lictle figure in the rumpled greatcoat surrounded by bayonets.”

By Tuesday morning, March 13, except for a last outpost of tsarism
in the Winter Palace, which General Khabalov held with 1,500 loyal
troops, the city was in the hands of the revolution. In the afterncon,
the revolutionaries in the Fortress of Peter and Paul across the river
gave Khabalov’s men twenty minutes to abandon the palace or face
bombardment; having lost all hope, the dejected loyalists marched
out and simply melted away.

In the anarchy that followed, wild celebrations were mingled with
violent outbursts of mob fury. In Kronstadt, the naval base outside
the city, the sailors brutally slaughtered their officers, killing one and
burying a second, still living, side by side with the corpse. In Petro-
grad, armored cars, with clusters of rebel soldiers perched on their
tops, roared up and down the streets, fiying red flags. Firemen, ar-
riving to put out the fires blazing in public buildings, were driven
away by soldiers and workmen who wanted to see the buildings burn,
Kschessinska’s mansion was sacked by the mob from top to bottom,
the grand piano smashed, the carpets stained with ink, the bathtubs
filled with cigarette butts.*

On Wednesday, March 14, even those who had wavered flocked to
join the victors. That morning saw the mass obeisance to the Duma
of the Imperial Guard. From his Embassy window, Paléologue
watched three regiments pass on their way to the Tauride Palace:

“Ihey marched in perfect order,” he-wretertwithetheirbapd-t-the

* Onte elegant Petrograd mansion was saved by the quick wits of its owner, the
artful Countess Kleinmichel, Before the mob arrived, she barred her doors,
shuttered her windows and placed in front of her house a sign which read: "No
trespassing. This house is the property of the Petrograd Soviet. Counress
Kleinmichel has been taken to the Fortress of St. Peter and Paul” Inside,
Countess Ileinmichel then packed her bags and planned her escape.




